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a S| Phillips, Cowbridge, 
ane Lenuvicur of David 


Re idats in Curd.ff Jaol duri nes 
Boicrts ip Cardi Jaol during 


Ro: the wounds which 
his imprisonment he secmed 


eaaacd che death of 


tc Le quite merry, Wietling 


Mr. Lhomas. The 


ete : 
fwd sisging wheu taken. 


- : wounds varied from 
Lecrcise and seem to treat it 


— : four inches to two 
as ( tufling matter insiead of : 


7 inches in. length, 

buch a serious eharge. 

The Bones at the 
bak were brvken 
twelve picces. 

On the right side of 
the head there was a. 
- GORtasion. 
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Wher we ci: to Lianbiethian Mill John Thomas went in t& 
mention that my father, when he left the Duke of WellingT 
ccuse in Lianblethioan, aud J put him bed; but, J am very sory to sav, aft 
zuek out of the house and went te the top of Liaublethiau-hilk Vhen I we 
where 1 vane from. I told him I came from Cowbridge. ¢ Lssaid , ? I want 
mets jou. So we had a little struggle, and I threw him down and struck h 

of af] his money, and took all his papers aud took theiu home and birne@sl: 
my father was iu bed fast asleep Aiter I had burnt everthi: 


: te ATE me oe 
see : Se : a 

d my father aud me went to our home. I Wise 
drunk hid to ‘ead Lim Lome, 1 brought him home os ate 
my father in bed I left ihe house by wyself and took x De 
ri the footpath, and I asked him for his money. He asked me 
Jur money first.’ T told him le had better give it me, or else Ti] 
ovith the stick 1 had in my hand three times. Then T rubbed hum 
ne mnoney bag also. I alsu wich to state when I did come home 

to bed aud got up the next morning about seven o'clock. 
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“Air just before the battle” The judge the aw ‘ul sentence passing, 
Said David Roberts you uow must die, 
As each noment’s swiftly passing, 
Mig hope you will pray to God on hign, 
Youu crucily murdezed poor Mi Shoibsst. {-. 3 
And ycur life you mw have sold, 
lt was a eruel and dreadiful murder, 
Such a dreadful crlinie was seldom known, 


ce i —— 








At Cardiffassizes a wretched man 
is condemdned to die, 

lie murdered poor David Thomas, 
Aud for mercy he now dees cry, 

The Cowbridge wurder was inhuman, 
li is dreadfol to unfold, 
-_Davied Thomas was cruely murdered, 
“Then robbed of is gold, 


f 


In his lonely cell lamenting, 
The murderer Roberts now does He, 
As each moments quickly passing, 
He kuows on the galious he uimet die, 
His poor victim was cruelly murdered, 
His dear life was took away, | 
And now the murderer Daved Roberts, 
‘ihe death penalty must pay. 





= - Chorus:-- 
Devied Roberts has been found guilty, 
In Caadiff gaol condemed does lie. 
He iurdercd poor Daved Thomas, 
On the gulivus he’s sentenced to die, 


& 
In his condemed cell repenting, 

On the gallous he now must stand. 
For the cruel Cowbridge murwer, 

It is a disgrace to our native land, 
The dreadful confession, — 

It was fearful to hear; 
He cried I did the murder, 

Aud told his father 205 to fear. 


David Roberts and his father, —— 
Vas charged with this barbourous erime. 
It wae a cruel and dreadiul murder, 
Yo slay poor Thomas in his prime, 
The murderer eryed I am guilty, 
Of this eruel and unmanly crime, 
Lalove did commit the murder, 
snd I must sufyer at the appointed time. 
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